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Advertising Rates.
FOR ONE WEEK.

One inch...... $ 75 Fourth column.§4
Ywo inches, ... 1 25/ Third column, .
Three inches... 1 T6/Hall colume. , .
Fourinches.... 2 25 % of columa...
Five inches.... 2 75, Whole column. .1

FOR TWO WERKS.
Oneinch...... $1 25/Fourth eolumn.
Two inches.... % 00 Third colamn..
Three inches... 2 75/Halfl colomn. ..
Fourinches.... 8 50 3 of column. . -
Five inches.... b 75 le columu.

YOR THREX WEEEKS.
One inch. ..... $1 75/Fourth column.$6
T'wo inches. ... 8 00/ Third colymn..
Three inches... 3 75:Halfl colamn. . .1
Fourinches.... 4 75'}{ of colamn...1
Five inches.... b 75 Whole eslumn.18 OC
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Ove inch...... $2 00 Fourth column. 87
T'wo inches. ... 8 50 Third column.. $
Three inches.. 4 50 Half column...12
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FYOR TWO MONTHE.
One inch......23 50 Fourth column.$11 00
Two inches.... b 00/Third colomn. 14 00
Three inches... 8 50 Half column.. 18 50
Four inches, ... 8 w;;,; of column.. 26 00
Five inches.... 9 60/ Whole column. 30 00

FUR THREE MONTUS,

Oue inch.....s #4 50[Fourth column.§156 00
Two inches. ... T 00|Third coloamn. 20 00
Three inches.. . 9 00/ 0alf colomn.. 25 00
Fourinches... .11 w'lx of eolumn.. 30 00
Five inches....13 00|Whole column. 85 00

FOR €IX MONTHS,
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Fourinches....18 00 3 of column.. 48 00
Five inclies. ... 21 00/Whole colamn. 69 00
FOR ONE YEAR
One inch. .... £10 00 Fourth column.§35 00
Twoinches. .. 17 G0/ Third column. 47 00

Three inches.. 22 00/Half column., 60 00
Four inches. .. 27 003 of column.. 80 00
Five inches.. . 82 00, Whole colamn.100 00

per- Advertisements inseried at One Dol-
lar per Square of Ten Lines or less for the
first iusertion ; Fifty Cents for each contin- |
uance. ReFLocal and Bpecial Notices,
Twenty Cents per line.
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APLUCKY VIRGINIA LADY

—_—

She Puts an End to an Army Oap-
tain’s Surveying Opersations
on Her Lands.
[Petersburg (Va.) Index-Appeal.]

Major-Gencral G. K. Warren,
formerly commanding the Sixth
Corps-of the Armny of the Poto-
mae, accompanied by Captain
Cotton, also of the United States
Army, recently visited the bat-
tle-field of Five Forks, in Din-
widdie County, the scene of one
of the last battles around Peters-
burg.

The object of their visit was
to make a survey and plat of
the field and the position of the

investigation as to his ln-umpt-l
ness in moving to the fight. In
order to get the exact duta and
a complete situation of affairs it
beecame necessary for Captain

B&r* Obituaries and calls on candidates
Fifty Cents per square.

par The privilege of yearly advertisers |
is strictly limited to their own immediarte |
s nd regular business; aud the business of |
an sdvertising flrm is not considered as in- |
ctuding that of the individual members, |

s&5~ No deviation from thesge tertas under |
auy circumstance. ]

s~ Advertisemts nof marked with the |
sumber of insertion when handed in, wuli|
be continued until ordered out, and pay-
mwent exacted,

g No advertisements inscrted grafui-
ousl, .

pa~ Advertisementa of an abusive na-
ture will not be inverted at any price,

& Announcing candidates— County,
Five Dollars— Congressional, Renatorial, or
Judicial, Ten Dollars—to bLe paid in ad-
vanoe,

Cuurch Directory.

Preshyterian, Fs{euvvulle—no regular |
services; Sunday school at 8 4 w,

Metholist—services overy Sabbath at
1030 and at pight; Rev I’ A Sowell, pastor;
Bunday school at8 o'cluck,

Cumberland Pre<hylerian—services ev-
ery Sabbath 10:30 and at night; Rev W G
Temploton,pactor; Sunday rchaol B o'clock.

Union Church, "easant Plains—sgerviccs
1st Sabbath each month at 11 and night by’
the Methodists, Rev W B Lowey and F L
Carpenter--2nd and 41k Sabbath each month ’
at 11 by the Associate Reformed Prosbyteri- |
ans, ey J D Muse, pastor. Methodist Sun- |
day school at

A R Preshyterian, New Hope services st
and Sed S8abbaths at 11; Bethel, 2nd and |
4th Sahbaths at 11—Itev A 8 Sloan, pastor. |

Methodist, Mulberry—sorvices 3rd Sun-
duy in each month at 11 o'clock and every
Sunday night; Rev T H Hinson, pastor; Sun.
day School at 9.

Baptist, Mulberry—services 1st Sabbath
in sach month at 11 Rev Wi Huff, pastor.

Camberland Preshyterian, Mulberry—
services 2nd Sabbath in esch month at 11
and night; lev W G Templeton, pastor,

United Presbyterian, Linco.n—services
every Sabbath at 11315 4 m; Rev David
Btran pasior; Banday school at 10,

Mothodist, Shady Grove, (Shelton's
ereck )—services 1st Sabbath in eash month
at 11 o'cleck; Rev J. V'arks, prescher in
charge.

Liberty Grove—services 2nd Sabbath at
11 a M3 RevT L Darncil, preacher in charge.

Cumberland Presbyterian, Oak Grove,
near Flyntville)—services 4th Sabbath in
each month at 11 o'clock; lev A W Buth-
erlond. supply.

Mothodist, Oak Hill—serviees 4th Sah.
bath each month at 10 a. m; T L Darnell
preacher in charge.

{‘omberinnd Presbyterian, Oak Hill, Rev
J B Tigert, pastor,

Prospect, ‘ells’ hill, Saturday before 2d
Sunday, each month, Rev B T King. pastor.

Hester's Creck, Saturday betore 4th Sun-
day, each month, Rev Il King, pastor.

Methodist, Flyutviile——servicel 4th Sab.
bath at 10:30 A, w; Mt Hermon, Flintville
cireuit, servicos lst Babbath at 10:30 4
Macedonia, Flintville circuil, services 3nd
Babbath at 10:30 4 x—Ilev W H Authony,
preacher in charge.

Unicn, 18t Sunday; Providence, 3nd; Lib-
erly Grove, Brd; Oak Hill, 4th; Rev T L
Darnell, preacher in charge.

ghiloh, Methodist, noar Millvil le—preach-
ing on 2nd Sunday in cach mon th at 3 v,
at., and on Saturday st 11 a. u., belore the
2nd sud 4tk Sanday, Rev 8 M Cherry, pastor
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Mail Dirocitory.
Fn.rettcrllle—l'ax!-onive.

Railroad—leaves every day except Sun.
day at 9:15 a.a.; arvivosat 5:40 e, Supplics
the following offices: Kelso, Lineoln, Flynt-

Cotton to run a line of survey
through the premises of a gen-
tleman living in the vicinity—
which line was just outside of
his residence—Dbetween it and
the orchard. The owner of the
property happened to be away
from home at the time, and his
wife was custedian of the manor,
She discovered that something
was guing on as to the nature
of which she had not been in-
formed, and about which her
permission, it seems, had not
been asked., Imagining that a
respass was being committed,
she bravely went out to the spot
armed with a double-barreled
gun, and ordered the engineer
and his assistants away. Capt,
Cotton, who, by the way, is a
genial and courteous gentleman,
undertook to explain his pres-
ence there, and the objeet that
he wished to accomplish; bnt
the lady declined to accept his
explanation, declaring in a firm
and determined manoer that she
did not intend to have the farm
parceled off in “forty-acre” lots,
The Captain hesitated, hoping
to make his presence and mo-|
tives understoo:d, but he was or-
dered again to leave—and that
immediately—with an intima-
tion from the lady that, though
she was not in the last war, she|
would be in this if he did not
move forthwith. The Captain
quickly perceived that it woald
be wise in him to go, and he re-
tired with the best grace possi-
ble under the ecircumstances.
Subsequently, however, the ob-
ject ot the visit of the officer
was explained by some of the
neighbors to the lady, and the
survey was allowed to proceed.
The misapprehension under
which the lady labored was a
very natural one, and she mani-
fested remarkable courage and
decision under the circumstan-
ces. Our opinion is more than
ever confirmed that the Sonth-
ern’ladies are not only the fair-
est and gentlest, but the bravest
in the world.

How He Won His Shoulder- mecanness. It is simply the
Straps. habit of saving instead of wast-
Chicago 'limes. ing. It is embodied in the mot-

It was daring the siege of
Wagner, and the Union paral-
lels were but a few hundred
yards away from the line of
grim black tubes that ever and
anon “embowelled with outra-
gecus noise the air—disgorging
foul their devlish glat of 1ron
globes.” A line ol’ abattis was

ville, Oregon, George's Store, Elora, Hunt's
Btation, Salem, Winehestor and Dechord.

Shelbyville stage—arrives Monday, Wed-
nesday and Friday at 11 . w.; leaves same
days at 2. m.  Sapplies Malberry, Lynch-
burg, Booneville, County Line, Shelbyville.

Huntsville stage—leaves Monday and
Thursday st 8 a. x.; arrives Tuosday and
Friday at 5 r.%. Bupplies Goshen, IHaxle
Greon, Meridianville and [untsville,

Shelbyville hack—leaves Mondays and
Thursdays st 8 A. M. arvives 'l'uresdag and
Friday at 5 r. w.  Supplies Norris Creek,
Chestnut Ridge, Hawthorne and Shelby ville.

Palaski horsc—arrites cvery Saturday at
11:304%; leaves smne day as 12:30. Bupplies
Cyruston, Millville, Pisgah, Uradshaw and
Palaski.

Blanche horse—leaves every Tuesday and
Friday at8 a. m.; arrives Wednesday and
Saturday at 3 r. m. Suwalivs Cawargo, Mo-
lino, Cold Water, Dlanche,

Buons Hill horse—arrives every Satur.
day ot 12 u; leaves same day of 1 r A

I’ 4ersburg horse—-icaves Salurcay at 8 4
¥; arrives at 5 r & same day. Bupplies
Renfrow Station and Petersburg. .

Money Orders can be cbtaincd st this of-
fige upon post offices in all parts ef the U.
nited States. A list of Moncy Order offices
may be scen on application. Rates of com-
mis<ion for Moncy Osdors are as follows:
Not exceeding $15. .. .. ......... 10 oents
Over 15 amd not exceeding $30....16 do

do 3 do de 40....20 do
do do do 5....25 do

W. B. DOUTHAT, Ps M.
County Officors.

N. P. Carter, County Judge.

V. B. Martin, Clerk Chancery Court.

W. . Morgan, do Circait do

P. D. Boyee, do County do

R T. iolland, Sheriff,

G. “'.U;.ull. W, A. Cunwinghsm, Dop-

_|He looks across the opening &

to be built across a clear spacve
'in point-blank range of the reb-
‘el gununer sharp-shooters. “Ser-

| geant,”says the officer in charge,
| 6K oy
g
|give ]
hnosuiblc." Says the Sergeant
(for we will let him tell the
ltest of the story): I started
ivight off.  When I got to the
opening I put her like the

lin a gale of wind, What with with .hil![, on da
2 \for his bill. The obligin ;
‘handed hum the document with his curions fancies was to have|*ff When you want to. Don’t

| grape, canister, round shot, shell
and a regular bees’ nest of vifle

Don’t Cut the
Baid one of the most success-
ful
Okio, a day or two since, to =
lad who was openving a parcel:
“Young man, untie those strings
—don’t cut them.”

It was the first remark he had

made to & new employee. It
was the first lesson the young
man had to learn, and it involv-
ed the principles of success or
failare in a busincss carcer.
Pointing to a well-dressed man
behind the eounter he said :—
There is a man who always
whips out his gcissors and cuts
the strings off the package iw
contending armies, to be used three of four places. He isa
in the Court of Inquiry before!good salesman, bat will never
which Geen, Warren is having an |be anything more, I presume
he lives from hand to mouth,
and I presuime is more or less
in debt,
is that he was never taught to
save.
to untie the string not so much
for the vglue of the string as to
teach him that everything is to
be saved and nothin
It the idea can be
| pressed upon the miud of one
beginnin
was made to be wasted, you
have Jaid the fonadation of suc-
COSS,
The moral of this little inci-
dent is self cvident.
man well brought up with a fair
edtication, seeks employment in
a business house.
waste in little things is notice-
able, and becomes a drawback
on his value and usefulness to
his employer.
of saving strings and paper de-
velops inte a carelessness that
rans through all his habits,
He does not get on in the world
becanse he is wastelul,
stums of money slip through his|
fingers almost nnconsciously, |
because they are small 1
wastes time by the minute,with- the Chief Magistrate of Ken-
out a thought of the old :ulngc,|tucky’ he was wont to frequent-
“Take care of the minutes and’
the hours will take eare of them-
selves.”
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the String.
werchants of Cleveland,

The trouble with him

I told the boy just now

wasted,
rmly im-

in life that nothing

A young

The habit of

The disregard
o

Stmall

Home Music.
When the busy day is over,
And you rest at evening lime,
0, how sweel sounds simple music,
Set to well-remembered rhyme.
Grander sirains might prove less cheering,
But a homely ballad seems
Sweet and simple, and endearing,
Calling back life’s happiest dreams.

When the singer is a mother,
With her children list'ning round;
When the sister and the brother,
Blend their tunes in tuneful sound,
While the husband and the father,
Sits to listen and admire;
Of all concerts, I would rather,
Hear that sweet domestic choir.

We may praise the glorious voices
Of the geninshs of song,
'Whose celestial ari rejoices
Many and many a wond'ring throng;
But the songs that go the nearest
To our hearts are always those
Sung by friends we hold the dearest,
Friends our fircside circle knows.

Confession.
With his little soft hand in mine,
And the light on his golden hair,
My baby after his day of play
Kneels down for his evening prayer.
His eyes gaze into the unknown land,
As he whispers each solemn word,
And he speaks of ‘dying before he wakes,’
With the look of a startled bird.

Theu he tells with a quivering lip,
Of the deed he has done to-day—
How a butterfly stopped at a rose 1d sip,
And he killed it in his play.
Ne'er to a murderous soul
Comes anguish grief and fear,
In a stronger tide than sweeps to-night
(Yer the soul of my baby dear,

But I soothe the little frembler,
And hold him in my arms,
Aud give Kim the comforts that mothers
know
His grief to soothe and charm.
Till he whispers.raising his soft, blue eyes,
Where the tears still shining lie—
‘I dess the butterfly has a dood time,
In de roses in de sky !

[}ncle Johnny

—

at Church.

ie

When Goyv, S——, who is a!
most devout Episcopalian, was |

ly entertain the membeis of the
General Assembly at the Gov-
ernor’'s Mansion. To one of |

Sitting in the counting room' ..o Jevees came, with the mem-

to, “Waste not, want not.”
Therefore we say, “Don’t cut
the string.”

A Confederate Hotel Story.

The following is a relreshing
reminder of “war times,” taken
from the Atlanta Confederacy:

Many good things have been
told of Dr. Thompson, the world
renowned humorist and hospita-
ble proprictor of the Atlanta
Hotel, whose ready wit but few
o snd pace that opening and are willing te encounter; but a
me the distance as near as|little incident occurred there!
‘one week which rather worsted
'the Doctor:

A Lieutenant Colonel who
'was wounded at Murfreesboro,’
devil who had been stopping awhile|

of one of Cleveland’s oldest and ..
most successful merchants the
other” day. we noticed that be! 3 Frankfort with t
cut off the blank sheets of the|
letters he was engaged in filing.
The name of this man is a syn-/

onym of charity and benevo-|
lence and his liberality in all|
good works is almost unbound-
(‘ﬁl.
to what seemed an
proceeding, he said.—

“Yes, it may strike yon as
singular to save these half-sheets
of paper, but I began life a poor|
boy in a country store ard this
was one of the first lessons o Governor approached.
in saving little things that was|
taught me by my employer.
e has been nearly half a cen-
tury under the god, but I never
do this without thinking of the
good old man,
the secret of my success in life.

Tins saving of little things
docs not imlply stinginess or

]

Ilis attention being called
unusual

\

I believe it wa;sl

from his country, an old
mountaineer who had just reach-
e raft of
logs which he had brought down
the Kentucky River. The old
man was ealled familiarly “Un-
cle Johnny,” soon became the
center of an admiring group to
whom his jean clothes were not
at all an improper attire for the
Governor’s levee; and his tongue
being loosed by a glass of cher-
ry wine, which he then tasted for
the first time in his life, he was
entertaining his auditors with
stories from “his country,” when

“Uncle Johnny, here is the

| Governor,” said one of the com-

pany, and straightway the old
man was silent, for he was over-
whelmed by this first vision of
the majosty of the Common-
wealth,

“Go on with your story, Un-
cle Johnny,” said some one; “the

{Governor will like to hear it.”

“Yes, go on, Uucle Johnny,”
said the Governor, with a kindly
smile of encouragement; and the
old man, thus convinced that e-
ven the Governor was also aman,
concluded his narrative.

Then, becoming bolder, he
ventured to address the Govern-
or, saying: “Guvner, I went to

| your meeting yistidy, and I seen

awhar you sets.”

He had been to the Episcopal
Church and had been shown the
Governor’s pew.

“Did you, Uncle Johnny?”
responded GovernorS . “And
how did you like it?”

“Well, Guvnor, I never knowd
much what they was a-doin’, but
I riz and fell with ’em every
time.”

——

the 20th day called

g clerk |

A Raussian noblemen recently
lay on his deathbed. One of

balls, I just think there must|20 days maultiplied by "4 Theihi_s wife robe herself in her
have been a fearful drain of iUUlUﬂEl 5?41““"‘1 'the bill and!edding dress and stand by his|
ammunition on the Confederate |observed its fooling np—
(Government about that time. I|He turned to the Dector, who it of sentiment, and in the
don’t know how it was, but Iiw:w presegt, and asked himif he' gourse of an hour the beautiful
did get powerfal seared.  When did not think that pretty heavy. woman stood by his side array-

). bedside. It was a very natural

I’d got under cover ¥ couldn’t| The. Doctor with that peculiar o4 in the garments of twenty

it was a hundred or a hundred
thousand paces; I should sooner
er guessed a hundred thousand.
Says the Captain, ‘Well, Ser-
geant, what do you make it?
'Soon’s I could get my wind,

\

|says I, ‘Give a guess, Captain.’

second or two, and then says,
‘A hundred and seventy-five
paces, say.” “Thunder,Captain,’
says I, ‘yon've made a pretty
close guess, It's _-Luctal_mnd;_:éd
and seventy-one,” 7’ “Apd,” ad-
ded the t, after the lnagh
had subsided, “that’s how I
my shoulder straps.” *

ler told for the life o’ me whether | tose Olf‘ l:-;i hf*@ﬂghic?di“di“k‘ﬁ. yearsago. When asked why he
a small whirlwind, said:

'had asked ber to do it, however,

“No; i you had to pay &4 for his answef betrayed his willing-

H
LA

a gobler, {1 a dozen for e
$ta
for|
R TRk it s Jigh
ou'd it was light.”
y The Colonel ran his eyes
the binl

pound for Rio coffee, $1.25
tter, $15 a bushel for po-
s, and $56 a pair for shad,

over

aud quietly replied:

| ,“Iluw. been here 20
warry d—n article you

I seen on

‘ness to let every one else go, pro-
\vided only that he céuld bimself
stay behind, and showed that
however broken his body was
his mind wuﬂ'iperfectly clear.
“Ah,” he sighed, “you look so
beautiful in that dress that I
hoped that when the angel came
he might take a fancy to you
!-and”carry you off instead of
me.

- FAVETTEVILLE, TENNESSEE: THURSDAY, FEBRUARY

said he’d like to see anybody
give him orders; be’d run that
train to suit himself or he’d run
itinto the ditch. Now, you see,
gir, 'm a railroad man, and I
don’t care to run on a road that
has no time, makes no connec~
tions, runs nowhere and has no
superintendent.
right, but. I've railroaded too
long to understand it.”

RAILROAD RELIGION.

‘A Brakemsan’s Comparison of Dif-
ferent Denominations.

In a letter to the Burlington
Hawkeye, dated at Lebanon,
Ind., Burdette says:

‘While on the road with Leb-
anon fading away in the dis-
tance, the brakeman comes to
me, and seated on the arm of
the seat, says:

“I went to church yesterday.”

“Yes?’ I said with that inter-
ested inflection that asks for
more, “And what church did

asked.
“Some union missicn church?”
I hazarded.
“Now,” he said,"“I don’t like to
run on these branch roads very
much. I don’t often go fto
church, and when I do, I want
to run on the main line, where
your run is regular and you go
on schedule time, and don’t have
to wait on connections., I don’t
like to run on a branch. Good
enough, but I don’t like it.”
“Episcopal?” I guessed.
“Limited express,” he said;
“all palace cars and $2 extra for
a seat; fast time and only stop
at big stations; nice line, but
too exhaustive for a brakeman,
All train men in wniform, con-
ductor’s punch and lantern sil-
ver-plated, and no train boys al-
lowed. Then the passengers
are allowed to talk back at the
conductor, and it makes them
too free and easy. No, I could
not stand the palace cars. Rich
road enough. Don’t often hear
of a receiver being appointed
for that line. Some mighty nice
people travel on it, too.”
“Universalist?” I suggested.
“Broad gauge,”said the brake-
man, “does too much compli-
mentary business. Everybody
travels on a pass. Conductor
deesn’t get a fure once in fifty
miles. Stops atall flag stations,
and won’t run into anything but
a union depot. No smoking
cars on the train. Train orders
are vague, though, and the train-
men don’t get along well with
the passengers. No, I don’t go
to the Universalist, thongh I
know some awlully good men
who run on that road.”
“Presbyterian,” I asked.
“Narrow gauge, ch?"” said the
brakeman; “pretty track, and
straightasa rule; tunnelthrough
a mountain rather than go round
it; spirit-level grade; passen-
gers have to show their tickets
before they get on the train.
Mighty strict road but the cars
are a little narrow; have to sit
one a seat and no room in the
aisle to dance. Then there’s no
stop-over tickets allowed; got
te go straight through to the
station you're ticketed for, or
you can’t get on at all. When|

d

cars built at the shops to hold
just so many and nobody else
allowed on. But you don’t
hear of accidents on the road.
It’s run right up to the rules.”

“Maybe you joined the Free
Thinkers?" I said.

“Scrub road,” said the brake-
man; “dirt road bed and no bal-
last; no time-card and no train-
dispatcher. All trains run wild
uncra every engineer makes his
own time just as he pleases,
|Smoke if you want to; kind of
|go-as-you-please road. Too
\many side tracks, and every
|swicth wide open all the time,
with the switchman sound asleep
and the target lamp dead out.!

'Get on as you please and get

'have to show your tickets, and |
the conductor is expected to do
nothing but amuse the passen-|
‘gers. No, sir, 1 was offered a
'pass, but I don’t like the line.
|1 don’t like to travel on a yoad,
that has no terminus. Do you
know, sir, I asked a division su-
|perintendent where that road|
run to, and he said he hoped he
would die if he knew. 1 asked
‘him if the general superinten-
'dent could tell me, and he said
‘he didn’t believe they had a
\general superintendgnt, and if
'they had he couldn’t tell any-
‘more about the road than the
: gers. I asked him who
'he reported to, and he said, ‘No-
(body.” I asked a conductor
who he orders from, and he
said he didn’t take orders from
any living man or dead ghost.
|And when I asked the r
where he got orders from he

ca
don’t you for,

to ge

19, 1880,

It may be ali

“Did you try the Methodist?”

I said.

“Now you're shouting,” he

ay.”

“Maybe you went to the Con- his elbow on the door frame.
gmqntional church?” I said.
“

gaid with some enthusiasm.
“Nice road, eh? Fast time and

plenty of passengers. KEngines
a ;power of steam, and

tit; steam-ga

you attend?” shows a hundred and enough all
“Which do you guess?” he|the time. Lively road; when
the conductor shouts ‘ail aboard’

you can hear him to the next g et
station, every train-lamp shines dollar bill in its reserve stock.
like a head-light. Stop over
checks given on through tick-
ets; passengers can drop off the
train as often as he likes, do the
station two or three days, and
hop on the next revival train
that comes thundering along.
Good, whole-souled companion-
able conductors; ain’t a read in
the country where the passen-
gers feel more at home. No
passes;
full traffic rates for his ticket,
Wesleyanhouse air brakes on
all trains, too; pretty safe road,
but I didn’t ride over it yester-

every passenger pays

opular road,”said the brake-

man, an old road, too; one of the
oldest in the coumtry. Good|yanced thinker.”
road-bed and comfortable cars.|title of “general” all out of sight
Well managed road, too; direc- :
tors don’t interfere with division|.
superintendents and trainorders,
Road’s mighty popular, but it’s
pretty independent, too. See,
didn’t one of the division super- | "¢NCC
intendents discontinue one of
the oldest stations on this line|man’s tooth grafted into s jaw,
two or three years ago? But it|and now every time he passes o
is a mighty pleasant road to|millinery store that tooth fairly
travel on. Always has such alaches to drag him up to the
splendid class of passengers.”|window.

“Perhaps yon tried the Bap-

List ?” I guesseil once more,

“Ah, ba,” said the brakeman,

the

“she’s a daisy, isn’t ehe? River
road; beauntiful curves; sweep
around anything to keep close
to the river, but it’s all steel rail
and rock ballast, single track all
the day and rot a side track
from the round house to the ter-
minus,
to run it, though; double tanks
at every station, and there isn't
an engine in the shops that can
pull a pound or run a mile in
less than two guages,
runs through a beautiful coun-
try; these river roads always
do; river on one side and hills
on the other, and it's a steady
climb up the grade all the way
il
fountain-head of the river be-
gins. Yes, sir, I'll take the riv-
er road every time for a lovely
trip, sure connections and good
time, and no prairie dust blow-
ing in at the windows.
yesterday when the conductor
came around for tickets with a
little basket punch, I didv’t ask
him to pass me, but I paid my
fare like a little man—twenty-
the car’s full, no extra coaches;|five cents for an hour’s run, and
a little concert b} the passen-
gers thrownin. It
grim, you take the river road
when you—"

Takes a heap of water

Bat it

rin ends where the

And

ell yon, Pil-

But just here the long whistle

from the engine announced a
station, and the brakeman huar-
ried to the door, shouting:

“Zionville! Thistrain makes

no stops between here and In-
dianapolis.”

Joshua Nestor had saved a

hrough

vertisin
inall

'Yy e

few thousand dollars by long
and hard work as a farmer in
Virginia, while his son in-law,
Gen. Webb, was dissolute and
‘penniless. Webb was impatient
t the old man’s money,

his wife inheriting it;

‘but Nestor, like his namesake
of Homeric days, lived on and
on, until he was 86, and even
‘then was hale and

hearty.

'Webb, on the contrarv, was
ruining his health by dissipa-
tion, and it looked as though be
would die first,
an occurrence, he murdered)
Nestor, and it was for that crime
he was hanged a few days ago.

A Chicago man took out his |
new trotter and speeded him on
the boulevard. After patting
the nsg through at his best gait
for a quarter-stretch the owner
proudly wheeled up tn a police-
man on the track and asked:
“Why don’t you arrest me for
fast driving, old fellow?” The
officer only replied
cause, sir; you hain
‘wough Jet to violate no owndi-
nance,

To avert such

flly: “No
q:“clrilr\m fast

" That citizen is ad-
a fine trotter for sale
e city newspapers,

Sips of Fun.

The ear trumpet.

At a spelling match one man
spelled “p-m;,q’ and got beet.

It usnally takes twenty able-
bodied men to stand and look

at one poor little si inter
while he is at work. B

The kind wife who has a smile

into the house will not drive
bim to a saloon to get one.

The poet who sang: “I’m
sailing o’er the brine knee deep,”
was evidently a timid man, and
afraid to venture far from the
shore.

It is said that the Bureaun of
Engraving has not a single ten

Singular coincidence, Neither
have we.

The difference between a man
who digs in the ground and one
who digs in books is that the
former digs for hire and the lat-
ter for lore,

A mother advised her daugh-
ter to oil her hair, and fainted
flat away when the damsel re-
plied, “Oh no, ma, it spoils the
gentlemen’s vests.”

It has been demonstrated in
Paris that when a man pounds
his thumb with a hammer he is
twice as mad as when he strikes

The greatest compliment you
can pay a man, says the Free
Press, 18 to call him “an ad-
It beats the

A letter was recently dropped
into the mail-hox directed to
“Louis Cauncers.” The post-
master guessed it was for Law-
Kansas, and it went right.

A Chicago man bhad a wo-

Young men, if your girl keeps
looking at your feet every time
she meets you, don't let it em-
barrass you in the least; she is
simply taking your measure for
a pair of slippers,

The hardest man to listen to
is the man who insists on talk-
ing about the moral law to you
for two hours at a time, but who
never gave a single illustration
of it in his own life.

Father (who is always trying
to teach his son how toaet while
at table)—“Well, John, you see
that when I have finished eating
I always leave the table.” John
~—“Yes, sir, and that is about
all you do leave.”

A farmer writes: “I saw in a
paper that a Western farmer
planted flax with potatoes, and
it kept the bugs off. I planted
flax with potatoes and the flax
came up first and the bugs roost-
ed on it, waiting for the potatoes
to come up.”

Held for a further hearing— | be

for her husband when he comes| ]

-

A well iied N

|arraigned in New- York

Court the other day for
his mother ._ﬁmbe’j}_’ ~&hw
he came home and without pe
ocation struck her with his
in the fice repeatedly, blac
ing both her cyes amd
bruising her face. His
an old woman, had him
but repented when the time
for trial, and tottering to the
31‘ the w with h; black

rawn y over her face,
ged dﬂteouul that the case might
I issed. He didn’t mean
it, she pleaded. He wasa
industrious  boy, and she
sure he would never do so a

He must have been very mi

at something when he struck her,
and he had a been punishe=

X

Fourth of July bholiday. She
wasn’t much hurt anyway, The
justice told her to lift the veil
She did not want to do so. Her
face really looked worse than it
was, she said. The skin tuned
blue easily, and really she hadn't
been much hurt.

The justice insisted, and with
trembling hands she raised the
veil and showed a patient, old
wrinkled face, the tears falli
down its bruised and battela
features, and still she pleaded for
her boy. He, the brute, pleaded
that he would “lose his place” if
he was sentenced. There was
no contrition, apparently; it was
simply business with him. “Lose
your place, you brute,” roared
the justice in righteous wrath,
“A boy who would beat a kind
mother, as you have, doesn’t de-
serve to live even. You ought
not to remain in any community,
You can go to the penitentiary
for three months,” And the
prisoner hwas led away while the
poor mother staggered, weepi
from the court, buried in lw?
i';w, not for herself, but for “her

.},'” . i

Men Who Require Presence of
Mind.

Many railroad accidents are
prevented by a presence of mind
on the part of engineers. A
passenger train on the Chicago,
Burlington & Quiney Road was
rounding a sharp enrve, just un-
der a piece of tall timber. The
watchful engineer saw a tree ly-
ing across the track sixty feet a-
head of the locomotive. The train
was running at the rate of thirty-
five miles an hour, and to check’
its momentum before reaching’
the obstruction was ont of the'
question. The engineer took in
the situation at a zlance. He
threw the throttle wide open, and
the engine shot ahead with the
velocity of an arrow and with so
tremendous a foree that the tree
was picked up by the cow-cateh-
er and flung from the track as if
it had been only a willow withe.
A man with not so cool a head
would have made the best possi-
ble use of those sixty feet in the
way of checking the speed of the
train. That would have cansed
a disaster.

Bradford, an engineer, was
bringing an express train over
the Kankakee line from Indian-
apolis. As the engine shot out
from a deep cut and struck a
short piece of straight track lead-
ing to a bridge, a herd of colts®
were discovered running down
the road. The distance to the riv-
er was only 100 feet. Bradfiord
knew if the colts beat the loco-
motive to the bridge they woull
fall between the timbers, and
the obstruction would throw the

A correspondent in the coun-
try asks if somebody will tell|
him how best 1o start a flock of |
sheep. We have done very lit- |
tle in that line, but will suggest |
that letting down the bars gen- |
erally has the desired effect. |
“He has gone into the lecture |
business,” said one man to an-|
other in response to an inqui-
ry about a mutual friend. *“Is
that s0?” *“Yes; he was mar-
ried last week Lo & woman with
the sharpest tongue in town.”

One of our Boston preachers
said Sunday afternoon: “The lit-
tle good any of us can do must
be done with our hearts thump-
ing against the hearts of our fel-
low man.” And every young|
woman in church looked at ev-
ery other young woman and,
smiled approvingly. @
“Does he know anything?”
anxiously inquired a friend, ben-
ding over the hody of the man|
who had just fallen from the|
roof of a house. “Don’t know, |
I’'m sure,” the physician replied. |
“He never did know anything;|
but you can’t tell what effect the
fall may have had upon him nn-
til he regains conscionsness,” |

A paterfamilias was helping

lesson happened 10 be devoted
to the parable of the Sower. In
the course of his instruction the
father asked his son the mean-
ing of the word “tare,” and the
son replied, “I don’t know ex-
actly, but mother can tell me
all about it.” “Why your moth-
er, my son?” “Well, she must
know, for a few days ago, when
you didn’t come home for two or
three days, I asked mother
where you were and she said

she guessed you were on a tare!”

his ten-year-old son to master
his Sunday-school lesson. That |their errand Lincoln dropped his

i

train ofl and probably result ina
frightlul loss of life, It took him

only a half a seeond to think of
this. The other half of the second
was utilized in giving his engine
such a quantity of steam that it
covered that one hundred feet of
track in about the same that a
bolt of ligtning would travel
from the top of a lightning-rod
to the ground. The colts were
struck amd knocked down the
embankment just as they were
entering the bridge.

An Anecdote of Lincoln.
New York Clipper.

“In 1860, when a Committee
from Washington called upon
the late lamented Lincoln to as-
certain whether he would ac-
cept the nomination for the Pres-
idency, they found him in an o-
pen field near Springfield, Iili-
nois, engaged in playing a match
game of base-ball. He was the
Captain of one of the Clabs, and
so interested was he in the suc-
cess of his side that he did not
notice the approach of the gun-
tlemen composing the Commit-
tee until they were close upon
him. When they made known

bat, and, with astonishment de-
picted on his conntenanee, turn-
ed to them and asked if they
thought he was a fool.
eeiving a negative reply, togeth-
er with the assurance tolg‘: it
was the people’s earnest desi
that he should hecome thei
standard-bearer, he remark
complacently that if he was

a fool the people were,
tuining away, he was soon ¢
livious to every thing about

of base b

exvept the game

On re-

ed sufficiently in losing his

it
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